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Therefc no such animal,' 




TkyTY friend and I were 
JXL picking the ponies one 
day when I started telling 
him about a sure thing 
I heard about. 
"You say it pays four bucks 
for every three?" he asked. 
"Yep," I replied. 
"And can't lose? It automatically wins? 

Must be illegal!" 
"Not a bit," I replied. "In fact, the govern- 
ment very much approves . . ." 



"Who said anything about a horse?" I asked. 
'So what else could it be but a horse . . .?" 
'It not only could be— but is— U.S. Savings 
Bonds," was my prompt reply. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 
'For every three dollars you invest in U. S. 
Savings Bonds you get four dollars back 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan — which 
you buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck — that can amount to an 
awful lot of money when you're not looking. 
Hey, what are you doing?" 
Tearing upmy racing form! The horse I'm bet- 
ting on from now on is U. S. Savings Bonds." 



Automatic saving is suns saving -U.S. Savings Bomfe 
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\DON'TjOK6 ABOUT JW^y.'TH^THiNG'S } 

JTHIS.NEAL.' ITS "*GONE HAYWIRE ' < 
/DEA0L7 SERIOUS' IrT SHOULDN'T S= 
V HOLD MT HAND *\ GOING THIS FAST' 
..TIGHTLY. AND PCWTMT'S OANGEBOUS ' 
" LOOSE. NO _J SOMETHINGS 
MATTER WHAT M7 GONE 
HAPPSNS / ^| V WRONG 



L\ \i 




_ PINNING LIKE A TOP AW /V£4L HUDSON. SICK 
and cxzzr. Clung for dear life the crowds 

AND THE WHOLE AMUSEMENT PARK SEEMEO 7V 
JUMP AND BOUNCE AND REVOLVE AROUND IN HtS 
HEAD IN A DEADLY WHIRL . HE COULDN'T 
SPEAK OK THINK OR AlOVe ■ ■ ■ 



?X..I'M BEING THROWN OFF THE" 
CAROUSEL' BEING FLUNG INTO 





WITH THE ABRUPT RETURN OP CONSCIOUSNESS, 
NEAL WAS HORRIFIED TO FIND THAT HE HAD 
BECOME IN SOME BIZARRB, UNEXftAJNABLE 
A4ANNER A SIDE- SHOW FREAK... 



/HERE'S SOME 

' FOR YUH , MISTER, ' 

.A WHOLE SILVER 

~TLLAR ' 





WHEN neCAME10*miBTlMB*NGAL fVUNO, WfJH ■ 

NO IDEA HOW HE GOT THERE. THAT HBJNfiS 
BEHIND THE MENAGERIE , WHERE THE WHO 
BEASTS WERE CAGED, AND... 



\HEV' YOU DIDN'T LOCK THE DOOR TO THE LIONS' 

CASE Tl 

WHAT* 5 
DO ESN' 




AN'T SEEM TO / 

PARALYZED WITH 
FEAR.' "THEY'RE 
ATTACKIK - 




NEAL WAS KNOCKED BRUTALLY BACKWARD BY 

THE CHARGING KILLER-CATS- HE SAWTHEIR 
SLAVERING YELLOW FANGS COMING AT HIS 
FACE, FELT THEIR HOT. FETID BREATH UfON 
RIM , BEFORE MERCIFUL BLACKNESS 




then. in a oream-like 
Sequence, the a^ystery 
girl rearpeareo.ajvo-- 

where did yqu come from 
who are you* what's be- 
hind all this? i-i dont, 

UNDERSTAND.™. r-y^WHAT 

EVEN THOUGH 1 IT WHLJ/ARe WE 
I DO APPRE- J SOON 
CIATC 

SAVING 



A FEW SECONDS LATER. BY 
SOME SWIFT. MYSTERIOUS 
LEGERDEMAIN . REAL HUDSON 
FOUND HIMSELF OCCUPYING ' 
ROLLER COASTER CAR 
WITH TUB GIRL ••■ 



WHO'S RUNNING THIS THIN6 
AND HOW? LOOK. THE 
WHOLE PARK IS DESERTED 

EMPTY.' WE'RE ALL ALONE 
ON THIS ROLLER COASTER 
AND GOING EIGHTY MILES 
AN HOUR THROUGH 
iE DARKNESS 




THE ROLLER COASTER HA5 RUN OFF 
THE TRACK-- JUMPED THE RAIL .' 
WE'LL BE KILLED.' AUEEEEty-^ 



THIS TIME WHEN NBAL CAME SPIRAUNGt/POinOf 

THE DEPTHS OF BLACKNESS, HE FQUNO HIMSELF 
BACK AT THE /MCWY-GO- ROUND - 



_ -.1 DID? WELL, 

7rr was going 

-^O FAST, NOBODY 
) COULD STAT ON-' J 
/ AND WHAT ABOUT 
L THE GIRL* WHERE 

is she - 




WHAT ARE ■YOU ~\l-- X GUESsT.A \HEWORKS FORTHE 

TALK.N' ABOUT, )jML)STVe^DREAAl')cARN7 0NELW.ANO 
K?d1 THATTHING I BEEN ^THAT'S 7 ALREADY HE'S ACTING 
WASNT G0<N* /DREAWIf^MAU ITSCkAW.TALKIN' TO 
ANY FASTER. /AND THE -eAVAS / ITlHIMvSELF ABOUT 
THAN USUAL ' •♦SNAKE PIT ^COULDN'T/ LIONS AND SNAKCS; 
NONE OF THE YaNO THE /HAVE <THATS WHAT HAPPENS 
KIDS FELL OF*.. I LION5-- \ REALLY ^WHETN A GUT GETS 
AN^WHAT GIRL? JTHEY MUST WfFENED'JTHE TENT SHOWS 
YOU WEREN'T ./HAve BEENiYET.../ A I" HIS BLOOD' 
WITH ANY- M PART 
BODY/ .AjPF IT/ 



^"i 



__. YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND <) 
'SOMETHING DOESN'T MEAN IT f' 
COULDNT HAPPEN ' COME WITH I 
A\E INTO THE FREAK SHOW. * 
.QUICKLY , NEAL . AND j-— — - 
•■"111 WILL BEGIN ^-^ yOU 

SEE WHAT /AGAIN ' YOUj 
,U- "mis mm 'SEEM TO ■+ 
eANS/JFSl COME OUT OFl 
■* NOWHERE / ' 










® MM 




THERE /VL»STBESOWETRO;T0 
"THAT DISAPPEARING ACT OF 
HERS, BECAUSE IT'S NOT HUMAN- 
LY POSSIBLE' BUT ONETHING'S 
POR SURE --THE GAL'S WRKEP 
1 THING SO THAT I'VE 

=N ASlE^TO SAVE THE 

CARHf FROM A LOT OF 
, TROUBLE, SO FAR ' 



EVEFCHHIMG SEE/MS IN ORDER \KHXEO TO ACT QUCKIY BfSOge 
\ HERE- NO TROUBLE .' YET.rF ^VfYS7E/?<C?«; 1AAPUISZ . ReMBM- 
'THE DREAM PATTERN FOLUDWSj 3EWNG TH? H0KRI3LE fiOU£R 
THROUGH--SAV.TWERE Tr ^<™^g^t.f| W gS? 
'COULD BE A BREAK IN TTvVfTW THE MM&TERt GIRL , NEAL 
THE TRACKS' NOBODY 11 TALKED TO THE STARTER- 
WOULD KNOW ABOUT , 




MATS J WOflD SPREAD OF TH£ SetMlNG MlKACLe NEAL 
J HUDSON HAD PERFORMED WITH HIS INfUtnvt: 
AC7ION THAT HAD SAVED jSCpRKe OF reon.C 
FROM FEARFUL DEATH. UEVVAGTHB 





BUT WHINS ANTONIO'S LAST BULL FSHT IN THE 
PROVINCES BEFORE ftCTWMNS TO THE CAPITAL FOH 
THE SHEAT FESTIVAL 



m 



T he followins day, at the arena* mexico crrr. 

AM WORRIED, FATHER/ ANTONIO W^LOOKt THEM IS 
010 NOT RETURN HOME LAST ^f ANTONIO NOW/ HE 
NI6HT A3 SCHEDULED / I 
TO THE ARENA TODAY, HOPING 
THAT HE WOULD ARRIVE HERE 
FROM THE PROVINCES IN TIME. 




THIS VERY DAY, THE STHAN6E 
APPEARANCE OF ANTONIO DE IMLEHA 
IN THE ARENA IN MEXICO CITY THE 

AFTER HIS DEATH IN MONTERREY 
HAS NEVER BEEN EXPLAINED. JUST 
ANOTHER UNEXPLAINED MYSTERY IN 
THE AMHALS OF THE SUPERNATURAL/ 



ITHE EHO 



THIS IS A VERT DANGEROUS 
HOVE/ Of COURSE, HIS I 
ASSASSINATION WILL MAKE 
HIM A MARTYR .. SWING THE 
POPULACE TO OUR WAT 
OF THINKING / TET, HOW 
WILL WE OET AWAY WITH IT? 



LATE* THAT NIGHT, AS THE UN- 
SUSPECTING BARON MAUSER STROL- 
LED THROUGH THE DESERTED 
STREETS. . . 



AT TOPSPEED, THE CAR RACED MST 
THE PACING FIGURE. A SUDDEN, SHARP 
BAP* DROWNED OUT THE ROARING HUM 
Of THE SURGING MOTOR. MAUSER, 
CAUGHT COMPLETELY UNAWARE, STOPPED 
SHORT, CLUTCHED AT HIS SIDE AMD. 




NOW I REMEMBER/ THAT OLD WOMAN. . . \ 
SHE'3 A SORCERESS/ SHE'S ACTUALLY 
TRANSFERRED MY SOUL TO THIS STATUE t J 
(T"S TRUE / I CAN NEVER COME TO ANY '-• 
K&Rttf ALL EVIL DESTINED FOR ME / 
WILL BE VISITED UPON THE STATU E// 
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rM 


fep* 

















TAKINB PRECAUTIONS TO KEEP 
THE NOW HIDEOUS STATUE FROM 
PUBLIC SIOHT, MAUSER EVEN 
CONDUCTED HIS EVIL SCHEMES 
OPENLT, IN HIS HOME . . 



YOU REALIZE OF COURSE, 1 
YOUR LORDSHIP, THAT IF THIS 
EVIDENCE FOUND ITS WAY INTO 
THE PAPERS, YOU'D BE RUINED. 
ISONED 

fl'VE NO CHOICE? 

L SUPPORT " 

I YOUR CANDIDACY/ 



LATER 



MA MA I 



HUT 



m ALEC WOULO NEVER RECOGNIZE 
HIS MASTERPIECE NOW * IT MUST 

INDEED CONTAIN MV SOU I FOR 

WITH EVERY EVIL I PERPETRATE, 
WITH EVERY ADDITION OF A 
BLACK MARK ON MY SOUL, 
GROWS MORE AND MORE 
HIDEOUS/ A KNOCK / 
WOULD CALL AT TH» 







W'TH EXTREME CAUTION, 
HAUSEP CLOSED THE DRAPES 
AROUND THE STATUE BEFORE 
OPENING THE DOOR. 




' OH, BARON f I'VE 

J SUCH WONDERFUL 

I NEWS / I'M HAVING 

i EXHIBIT OF MY 

f WORK / YOU MUST 

' LEND ME THE STATUE 

f TO OCCUPY THE PLACE 

f OF HONOR / I 

\ MEAN MANY 

3IONS FOR I 



Unaware of the fact thathauser did not 
share his enthusiasm, alec barreau brushed 
past his old friend quickly, 





' YOU'VE DESTROYED 

MASTERPIECE/ WHAT 
VITCHERT HAVE YOU INDULGED 
IN? WHAT FORM OF THE BLACK 



It GUESSED MY SECRET. . 
BUT YOU'LL NEVER LIVE TO 
SPEAK OF IT. MY IMPULSIVE 
FRIEND / NEVER / NO ONE 



WHE N THE BARON RETURNED HOME. 




His conscience weishted down with the mourn 
of the mnoen, hauser found it difficult to 

SLEEP. AT LENGTH, IN THE WEE HOURS BEFORE THE 
DAWN, AS HE WAS ABOUT TO OOZE OFF. 



" STOP/ STOP/ STOP CALLING 

TO ME. ..TORTURING ME, WHO- 
EVER YOU ARE/ 00 AWAY, 

LEAVE ME ALONE / OHH. 

WHY CAN'T I SHUT YOI 

OUT OP MY MIND f 



A TTEMPTIMB TO SHAKE OFF THE 
MYSTERIOUS VOICE, MAUSER 
SPED BACK HOME, CONCENTRAT- 
ING ONLY ON MOW HE MISMT 
' POSSIBLY EXPLAIN THE PRESENCE 
OF THE SCRATCHES. BUT WNEN 
HE GLANCED INTO THE MIRROR. . 



r THE STATUE I THE SCRATCHES \ 
MUST HAVE BEEN TRANSFERRED TO 

THE STATUE'S FACE /CURSE IT/ I'LL 
NEVER KNOW A MOMENT'S PEACE 
UNTIL I'M RID OF THAT VOICE AND 

THAT DETESTABLE MASS 




PARALYZED WITH FEAR, MAUSER REMAINED 
MOTIONLESS AS IF AWAfTINO MIS FATE. A9AIN 
THE STATUE MOVED, AND SUDDENLY THE 
ENTIRE ROOM VIBRATED AS. WITH A &ENDIN9 
CRASH, IT CAME DOWN UPON THE CRINBRW, 
'E- STRICKEN --- 



AMD IN DEATH, A STRANSE TRANSFORMATIOM 
CAME OVER BARON FERNAND MAUSER'S FACE/ 
FOR THE EMBODIMENT OF HIS SOUL DESTROYED, 
IT REVERTED TO ITS ORIGINAL OWNER, 
WITH IT ALL THE UUINE3S AND EVU. \ 
UPON tT/ 





A MYSTERIOUS INCIDENT THAT MAS DEFIED EXPLANA- 
TION OCCURRED IN 1909. THE BRITISH CARGO SHIP 
VICTORIA WAS HEADED ACROSS THE ATLANTIC, BOUND 
FOR JAMAICA. THERE WERE SEVERAL PASSENGERS 
ON BOARD, M ADDITION TO THE REGULAR SHIPS CREW... 



FOR HOURS THE PANICKY PASSENGERS AND CREW HUDDLED 
IN THE LIFEBOATS. THEN, SUDDENLY, FROM OUT OF THE SEA 
MIST, APPEARED A LOOMING TWO-MASTED SCHOONER. 




IT 13 OUR aOOD FORTUNE 1 
THAT YOU WERE PASSING 
BY ON THIS SAME ROUTE,, 
CAPTAIN. WE OWE YOU I( 




THE FOLLOWING 
MORNING, AS THE 
STORM PASSED, 
THE SCHOONER 
APPROACHED 
THE COAST OF 
JAMAICA. THE 
PEOPLE SAVED 
FROM THE 
DOOMED 

VICTORIA WERE 
LOWERED TO 
THE WATER 




IN A SHORT TIME, THEY HAD REACHED THE 
JAMAICAN HARBOR. .J *T 




wha.. ? the name of that schooner was 1 
merovingian / why, t remember the merovingian 

was lost at sea thirty y 

spot where your ship 

Victoria w< 

WRECKED / 




WAS THE SPIRIT OF THE 
MEROVINGIAN ROAMING P€ 
SEA AT THE SPOT WHERE IT 
HAD BEEN WRECKED THIRTY 
YEARS BEFORE P HAD SOME 
STRANGE FORCE GIVEN IT 
JHE POWER TO SAME THE 
PASSENGERS AND CREW OK 
THE VKTOmA* I 
YOU THUK, READERS pp 



S3 



Arret a jarring ride over tortuous roads, 

ROSS REACHED POLSKAYA, THE MOUNTAIN VILLAGE 
WHICH WOULD SERVE AS A MODEL FOR THE 

ASSIGNMENT, . J~7 




NO/ SOON IT WILL BE DARK/ 
THEN ONLY EVIL IS ABROAD/ WE 
MUST 00 WTO THE HOUSE / 
FOR WHEN THE SUN SETS. 



NONSENSE/ M 

I WANT TO OCT 

THIS JOB DONE 

QUICKLY/ WE 

STILL CAN ACCONR- 

SH A LOT TODAY / 




™ I ADVISE YOU TO WAIT UNTIL 
TOMORROW/ THERE ARE STRANGE 
things IN THE MOUNTAINS. 
THE NIGHT SHADOWS ARE 
DANGEROUS f . 




SO ROSS BRIDGE* HEEDED VALKAS 
ADVICE AND WAITED FOR THENETT 
DAYS GOLDEN DAWN. THEN, WITH 
THE OLD GUIDE, HE COVERED EVERY 
ASPECT OF THE UFE IN* BALKAN 
MOUNTA IN VILLAGE. FINALLY, ONE 
BaJ WHAT'S THE CASTLE 
AT THE HEAD OF THIS TRAIL, 
VALKA ? IT LOOKS VERY INTER- 
ESTING/ I'D UKE TO SET SOME 
SOOO PICTURES/ 



VALKA/ YOU'RE AN INTELLIGENT 
MAN / SURELY YOU DON'T EXPECT 
ME TO BELIEVE THE CASTLE IS 




IT HAS TO DO WITH THE CASTLE, ^ 
> THERE, TOO/ THE CAT IS AN EVIL 
MONSTER, A DEVIL/ WE CALL I 
CKORTA / IT LIVES IN THE CASTLE/ 
AND ONCE A MAN IS MARKED BY THE 
CAT, HE CAN NEVER BE FREE/ NOW 
LET US 00 AWAY / I CAN FEEL r^ 
CHORTA"S EYES ON US/ ri^ 





BUT AS ROSS STARTS) TO 
LEAVE, A BLINDING FLASH OF 
UOHTNINS, FOLLOWED BY AM 
§M * ff(TTm CLAP OF THUN- 
DER, HERALDED A SUDDEN 
MOUNTAIN RAINSTORM, AND. 



I'll never make it down 
through this/ i'll stay 
inside, build afire, 

keep warm until t 



THE CAT/ I WONDER WHERE IT ^ 
CAME PROM ? I WAS LOOK I NG OVER 
THERE A MOMENT AGO AND DIDN'T . 
SEE IT/ I'M GETTING At BAD AS * 
VALKA/ NEXT THIWJ, I'LL BELIEVE 

IN EVIL SPIRITS AND DEVILS / 




SUDDENLY, BEFORE ROSS' ASTOtH)- 
€0 EYES, AN AMAZING TRANSFOR- 
MATION TOOK PLACE, FOR WHERE 
THE CAT HAD SEEN, MOW STOOD AH 
EXOTKALLt BEAUTIFUL WOMAN/ 



I BID YOU WELCOME TO MY CASTLE, 
>IR / I AM CMORTA / I RULE THE 
KINGDOM OF 




YOU NEVER BELIEVE WHAT YOUR OWN EYES SHOW 1 
YOU/ YOU MORTALS ARE WEAK AND PUNY FOOLS I 4 
BUT : CLAIM YOU/ FOR YOU SEE.IN YOUR LANGUAGE, 
Y NAME. -CHORTA.. MEANS DEVIL/ I WILL HAKE 
YOU MY PRINCE / AMD TOGETHER WE WILL RULE 

THE KINGDOM OF EVIL 





Them, chorta clapped her hands, and moss 
found himself ringed in by fierce-eyed 

SNARLINt CATS. . . 




' COME INTO MY ARMS, 
ROSS BRIDGES f I WILL 
YOU AND CHERISH YOU/ 
YOU WILL BE MY PRINCE/ 
COME, LET ME 
KISS YOU / 




ROSS SEIZED A FIRE-BRAND AND 
THRUST IT INTO CHORTA'S FACE, AND 
WITH A SNARL .MORE ANIMAL THAN 
HUMAN, SHE MH5 INSTANTLY TRANS- 
FORMED INTO A DEMI -CREATURE, 
THAT WAS NEITHER CAT NOR WOMAN/ 
I YAAAAH / YOU HAVE SPURNED J 
V \MI / NOW, YOU SHALL PAY / 



HER CRUEL CLAWS RAKED ACROSS 
ROSS' HAND, LEAVING JAGGED 
BLOODY SCRATCHES, AND THE 
MARK OF THE CAT WAS UPON HIM/ 



BUT AS THE FIERCE BEASTS WERE 
ABOUT TO LAUNCH THEIR LAST 
ATTACH THERE WAS THE BLARE 
OF MANY TORCHES, AMD THE CHANT 
OF MANY VOICES ON THE TRAIL 
NEAR THE CASTLE/ 






NO/ BET IT OUT 
OF HERE I I DON'T 
WANT IT AROUNO 
THE HOUSE 




SEEN WHOM/ FOR A 
MOMENT 1 THOU0HT 
THE CAT WAS CHORTA/ 

BUT THAT'S RIDICULOUS / 

THINGS LIKE THAT JUST 

DON'T HAPPEN 




oh. DEAR/ I BECAME SO 
SLEEPY ALL OF A SUDDEN / 
UP TO BED/ 
HOW ABOUT YOU 7 




A S ftOSS AND MARCH KISSED GOOD 
SIGHT, NEITHER OF THEM NOTICED 
THC CAT WATCHING THEM WITH HATE- 
FILLED EYgS / 




VOU ? THEN 



YES' I WAS AFRAID 
YOU MIGHT GUESS / BUT 
SHE, YOUR WIFE, TOOK MY 
PART/ F ONLY SHE KNEW 
WHAT SHE HAD DONE/ FOR 
SHE IS GOING TO PAY With 
HER LIFE/ SHE HAS 
TAKEN YOU FROM 





STRANGE TRANSFORMATION 



Winter's early twilight, followed by heavy dark- 
ness, descended upon Faraday as he huddled shiver- 
ing in an arc-away on a street corner It was bitterly 
cold and he hid neither hat nor coat: But such things 
did not matter now. His flickering human conscious- 
' ness seemed to accept it as his lot. Human con- 
ceptions were fast fading Irotn his mind.' 

The winter darkness was not dark to him. His eyes 
shot forth a baleful gleam as he watched people pass- 
ing heedlessly in the cold gloom. One woman passed 
quite close to him with nodding plumes on her hat, 
and Faraday felt a kern desire to pounce upon ihose 
feathers. 

A strong feeling of hunger began* to gnaw in his 
<*omach. fir he had had nothing since those draughts 
of milk in the early afternoon, and a few shreds of 
the rended meat. So he prowled on to another corner 
where he stood dazed by the glare of bright lights. 
Near the corner was a butcher's shop and before it 
a barrel tilled with pungent meat bones 

The strong odor of meat arising from the barrel 
seemed deliciously tantalizing to Faraday's nostrils. 
He longed to lean over the barrel edge and take his 
fill Hut at this moment a man came down the street 
holding on a leash a huge German police dog. Fara- 
day and the dog caught sight of one another simul- 
taneously. The dog lifted 'his nose and sniffed sus- 
piciously, breaking into a scries of short, excited 

barb. 

At sight and sound of the dog, an age-old terror 
tore at Faraday s sou:. He felt the hair on his head 
lift in a stiff ruff A sharp hiss shot from between 
his twitching lips. m 

Regardless of the stream of late after-thc-tlieatr- 
traffic, he scurricJ across the street darting heedlessly 
among moving vehicles and street cars. Arriving as 
by a miracle on the farther side, he at once plunged 
down a dark, deserted side street 

Feeling safe at last in a secluded court, Faraday 
stood still and shook himself — a long shake — begin- 
ning at his head and running down his spine, the 
full length of his body to his feet A sensation of 
relief from danger settled his throbbing nerves, bul 
with it came an intense and melancholy loneliness 

From a neighboring yard sounded the night-song 
of courting cats— the full-throated yowl of the m.ile 
and the high, nasal whine of his temptress Faraday 
sniffed the air and a feeling of kinship stole over 
him. With closed eyes he threw back his head, opened 
his mouth, and emitted yowl after yowl of pent-up 
emotion. 

So exactly like a cat's were his cries that several 
windows were thrown open and a shower of old 
shoes descended upon him in the darkness. A milk 



bottle struck him on the hip with i dull thud. 

Waves of loneliness swept over him, The outside 
world was cold, and would not accept him. The feline 
urge for home took possession of him. A lonying for 
Diva coursed through his dimming mind. Slowly he 
turned, and with unerring steps, found his way back 
to his studio door. 

When Diva entered the studio at seven, dressed 
lor dinner, she found the front door still «nla'ch«d, 
as she had left it. Inner and trcmulojs excitement 
vibrated through th- girl, and dread of what she 
might discover. She felt haunted by some nameless 
foreboding.' But Diva threw off these oppressive 
thoughts as she entered Dw,ght's little ball. 

No Wood of light greeted her. The place was eo- 
■ ...ouded in darkness. She rip-toed to the studio room 
beyond, but in the dark doorway she stood paralyzed 
with terror From within came a sound — the rattling 
throaty purr of some monstrous cat. Peering through 
the gloom towards the windows, Diva made out in 
a patch of pale light' reflected from the street the 
lorm of Faraday lying prone on the divan. 

Suddenly the man stretched and yawned and 
quickly turned his head in Diva's direction, stared 
toward her into the blackness His eyes blazed like 
two metallic green orbs. 

"Diva, why are you standing there staring like 
that?" 

Faraday spoke in a thick, guttural tone "Why do 
you come creeping in like this to spy on me? Can't 
you speak?" • 

He can see in the dark!" thought Diva. Then 
aloud, she stammered: "But Dwight— how can you 
sec me when I'm standing here in the pitch dark?" 
FaTaday gave a hoarse laugh. 
Dark' You call this room dark' What's the mat- 
ter with your eyes? I see you plainly enough — you are 
wearing your black velvet dress." He rose to a sitting 
posture 

Outside in the night a long, whining wail arose in 
a rapid crescendo 

Hear that?" cried Dwight. "Cats! How I love 
that sound " 

Diva controlled her jangling nerves. 
Faraday gazed wildly about the room with dilated 
eyes. 

'Diva— the light— the light!" 
Diva flung on the lights. Faraday stood trembling, 
his (ace a mask of terror. He was wearing a smock. 
She could sec that he had half-hnished painting a 
new cat picture, since she had last seen him. It was a 
huge cat, teeth bared in a grinning snarl, its forepaws 
outstretched with claws bared. 



"Dwight dear," the said in as calm a voice u 
possible, "I don't think we'd better try to go out 
tonight for dinner. Let me order something and have 
it sent in. What do you say?" 

"Anything, anything,'' answered Dwighi. begin- 
ning to pace about the room. 

"What will you have?" asked Diva at the tele- 
phone. 

"Steak — rare." 

"Rare* I thought you always liked it well done." 

"1 want steak. Red meat. Rare!" snapped Faraday. 

Diva gave the order and then sat and waited 
through what seemed an eternity of time, while Fara- 
day paced the room unsteadily. With increasing ner- 
vousness Diva noticed that he sidestepped slightly as 
he walked, and that his head tilted a little to one side. 
Several times in passing he paused to rub his shoul- 
der against the wall, uttering strange little throaty 
cries. 

Presently, to her intense relief, the waiter arrived 
with the dinner. 

"Leave it there on the table. Ill arrange the things 
myself," ordered Diva. 

The waiter obeyed and then departed 

Faraday stopped in his pacing and stood watching 
Diva as she nervously set the table. Diva noticed that 
the pupils of his green eyes had contracted down to 
mere pin points, and that his lips drew back from his 
white teeth. Although she struggled against it, the 
feeling of impending danger grew. 

As Diva lifted the lid from the steak, Faraday 
swooped down upon it suddenly. Seizing the meat in 
both hands he began to tear it with his teeth into 
dripping shreds. Diva dropped the lid with a crash 
and dung to Faraday's arm. 

"Dwight— oh, Dwight!" she screamed, "j.ut it 
down — put it down!" 

With a roar of rage, Faraday dropped the meat 
and caught the girl in his arms. His fate strained 
down into hers with the leer of a demon s. His eyes 
were fierce and bloodshot. Dripping saliva, drooled 
from his mouth. His breath, hot and fetid, came in 
in hoarse gasps. 

"Oh — oh — let me go!" screamed Diva battling to 
free herself. Faraday seemed no longer human, and 
his strength seemed superhuman. 

To Diva, the man's fingers seemed like a cat's 
strong claws gripping her to him. When she resisted, 
his sharp nails sank into her tender flesh. Now [hat 
the girl's terror was at its height, her reason sud- 
denly cleared. She ceased to resist, and played her- 
self with, instead of against the caiman's clutches. 
He begin to mutter, in deep nasal tones: 

"My beautiful, the coming and going of your 
breath is like soft purring. Arch your slender back. 
Let your eyes glow yellow as the moon!" 

Diva, in desperation, took her cue from his inco- 
herent muttering. She pressed her shoulder against 
his, and rubbed ner cheek caressingly against his face. 

This feigned show of affection and the sight of 



her loveliness drove the man mad. He dragged her 
across (he -room, his pointed teeth bared to the gums, 
muttering savagely. 

She found that when she would MM for a mom- 
ent to pet him with the simulated motions of a cat, 
that he became more violent — so much so that she 
feared for her very life. 

With a last despairing effort Diva turned her head 
and shrieked; 

Oh— help—help!" 

Faraday stopped short, shaking her in his grip of 
steel. For one maddening, terrible second, Faraday's 
dripping teeth gleamed above the girl's slender throat. 

The contour of his face seemed to change to that 
oi a beast's— his squinting eyes to slant obliquely, his 
nose to flatkCi , his ears to elongate into thin points. 

Diva, feeling that she might lose consciousness, 

made a last supreme effort and, gathering what 

strength she had left, shoved the cat-man staggering 

. from her. He tripped on the rug and fell, striking 

his head sharply on the hard edge of a chair. 

Sobbing and moaning hysterically, she sank upon 
a divan. Convulsively she arched her b»ck, imitated 
the purring sou*d she had heard Faraday make, and 
•n her half-frenzied state, executing grotesque pos- 
tures which her terror-stricken mind conceived to be 
those of a cat. She was hideously fearful that if she 
did not do this to please him, he might at any mo- 
ment slash her throat with those saliva-dripping teeth. 

Faraday staggered to his feet, snarled and started 
toward her with outstretched hands clawed. But he 
was dazed. Pressing a hand to his bruised head, he 
stared in amazement at the girl on the divan. The 
huil in his head and the shocking spectacle of piva, 
the girl he loved, was bringing tine realization Dick 
to his mind. His Dhj — the girl who was to be his 
wife. . . 

He was flooded with disgust and revulsion for 
himself — for what he had become. An obsession, un- 
natural and horrible, had taken hold of him. He 
blamed himself for transmuting it to her. But he was 
thankful that his love for Diva had saved them both, 
when he, saw her becoming as he had been. 

"Diva!" he exclaimed in his natural voice. 

"Oh, Dwight,'' faltered the girl. "You — you know 
me?" . 

"Certainly I know you. Why shouldn't I — you're 
my fiancee, aren't you?" 

' Of course, but — " 

Diva went to him and caught him in her arms 
with a little sob 

"Don't speak of it — don't think of it," she said. 

Dwight put his arm around the girl. His face had 
cleared. His eyes were once more unclouded and 
bright. His smile was again normal and tender, 

"Tomorrow," he said, you must take every one of 

those pictures — and burn them — just as those strange 

thoughts have been burned from my brain — forever." 

THE END 




THE 1VUN0 MAN PARKED MIS CAR AT THE 
entrance TO A BEAUTIFUL MANSION, and 
■/ceo EAOEPLT AT THE POOR . . , 



ez 



TOO BAD ALL THIS HAS TO BE OWNED BY 
OLD PAUL VINCENT/ HOW CAN LAURA BE EN- 
GAGED TO HIM ? HOW CAN SHE — WHEN SHE 
LOVES ME r 




Tall, distinguished - looking paul vincent, 
eminent psychologist, stood framed in the 
doorway, a smile of welcome on ms 
bloooless lips . . . 



IT'S GOOD TO SEE TOO, MARK tJfVH" HELLO, 
LAURA TOLD ME YOU WERE ■MIL / I'M 

COMING / STEP RIGHT IN , BOY I )[ NOT LATE 

STEP RIGHT IN f 





1 LOVE LAURA/ I'VE ALWAYS 
LOVED HER—AND SHE LOVES 
ME/ SHE CANT MARRY YOU.. 
YOU'RE TOO OLD / I'M GOING 





But mark hadn't been joking he 
realized that he had seen into the 
fvture..a future that ms to end verr 
soon for him if he did not do something 
right away/ desrerattly, he watched 
his companions say and do the same 
things. ..he had to change the events- 
HE MAO TO " 




MntrfiMfowt i ' 

SEE YOU SMIRKING UPYOWt 

*Y ANTIQUATED 

PARLOUR GAMES-SHOWING 

IE UP TO HER FOR THE 

SENILE OLD CODGER YOU 

THINK I AH ? I'M 4O4N0 

TO KILL YOU/ 





The bullits nipped mm t**x 
s&soitr * attar, MMHm ms 

INSIOES WITH THEJN UNHOLT 
HEAT. HESTA6«ENCD TOWANDS 
THE WALL. HIS MAHO CLENCHED 

somrmm. it was a oecok- 
at/oh KHtrt.. a knife to stab 
with., to kill mm/ 





THt UfwVENSE.SPLIT to TWO. IT BECAME A BALL Of 
WHITt LlfHT PtASATm BACK AW FORTH IN MA*K 
9HEBOKYS MIND IT SMEW INTO A HAMmEN THAT POUNDED 
AT HIS MULL. THEN IT BECAME A FIST.. MIS FIST.. 
KNOCK IM AT A DOOM / 



BACK HERE AGAIN ' l'N 
GOING CRAZY/ IT DIDN'T 
HAPPEN AFTER ALL/ BUT 
I FEEL STRANGE . 
STRANGE / 




IT'S GOOD TO SEE YOU, 
HARK / LAURA 1 
ME YOU WERE 
COMING/ STEP 
RIGHT IN, BOY f 
STEP 



THE SAME WORDS.. 
THE SAME EXPRES- 
SIONS/ PAUL. -YOU'RE 
PSYCHdLOGIST/ SOME- 
THING HORRIBLE HAS COME 
ME/ I'VE GOT TO TELL 
TO EXPLAIN IT, 
BEFORE IT ALL HAPPENS 





•OKINO- ^T,**, 1 ^!!** r - ! JIU-JITSU 

Learn this Quick, Easy Way 

OVERCOME ANY ENEMY — NO MATTER HOW BIG HE IS, OR HOW SMALL YOU ARE! 




EIE'S avary iciaaca of lalf-dafcai* and lethal attach, wrappad ap lata on. 
r*d-blood*d pacheg*. Thit ■*¥> tait-aieviaa .yiraai will ■■••• yai taaah— 
er It daata't cett yoi a tent. Yon don't a«d mniclai I Yo» don't hav* te 
b. b.g • Yea |nt ha** to fcno- how! 

wary dynemita-packad goqi, ••M> , '> t«ck y» »r*Mli ilitarii and 

."lo ais?trr°S!i"-iHi p.'iiHufl. h(IM>lat. wrtilliaa talad H.- H »• 
ttrtaflk to dattray klmnlf tkro.al. IWadly Ji.-Jlt... 



; 



pmh »o« around. Tkink at tin rnpnl ill 



■upttt olk»r> Kill ►*»• M r«n. tk. Hliti 









SEND NO MONEY —RUSH COUPON NOW! 

■»."- * Wajta-M ' r.JG I"".T"". "' "" "!"Iiia| ■■■■■■ 
•rtam MOW. ^-nfMW^™ 

fdJl»^ PICKWICK CO. 

■el 443. Tim*. Sq. Sto. 

.C-1703 NawYarhll, N. Y. 






"ifl J^ D Wr..tll.,— SO. 

'^ NAME . 

J> AODKESS 

_ ZONI 5TATl_ 



Ihh-d -It..." 



PICKWICK CO. lo* 463. Time, Sq. Sto.. Haw In, 



LOSE WEIGHT 




Zntf fzukavi 



REDUCE 



Relaxing • Soothing 
Penetrating Massage 

7 




TAKE OFF EXCESS WEIGHT! 



Don't Stay FAT- You Can LOSE 



fk IKE o magic wand, the "Spot *«* *• **» Bducei jo. <. 

_/ y Reducer" obey yovr ...-y ^£"^^.£7. 

•■*• wiih. Moil any potl ol youi >«i. da* .^b. «^i„. „„,, b, 

body where it ii loon and (lobby, — »w»*« *■ Win HM 

you home out™ wight and ^T^iTTn^Tt t^J .'^*™ 



icitntilitolly designed Reducer 
, Iht (etulll quiet, 

'bar hs, drug i o 



TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOME! 
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